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Tomy Lord 
'FFENRY 
Eark of 
PETERBOWURGH 
-Lord Mordantof 

PURMPET. + 


My Lord, 


H AT wvertuous Cat 
lier Sighbr Saffreto , 
obs bo ff Puts 


preſented me wth thit'T rinhiph 
| ©" G'S of 


of bis Country , which I bere ſend 
your 1 but in another 
1 ongue ith what ſucceſſ e I | 
tis. made it Englt ſþ , it is not ne 
me to judge , fance itis a vanity 
grven 10all men , who make ver- 
ſes, toabink ther: good.' What the 
worth oftbeſe is , you, my Lord, 
who bave ſo refined a taſte , who 
know the nature and propriety of 

every thing , and underſtand Ita- 
lian , as if you were born at F lo- 


rence, will bebeſt able to-deter- 


mine. 
IT need wt tell y youu L ordſpih , 
who are ignorant of nothing , what 
a great difference there is in T ran- 
ſlating ; that nothing is more eafee , 
an] 


flanding of that , out of which one 
does it : So'that any man ſo quali- 
fied, if be want not judgment , may 
tranſlate ſuch things ſucceſſefully. 
But to. turn a Poem, the beauty 
of which lies not in the matter , but 
in the words, inthe aire and dreſſe, 
 tnto'another tongue , asks not juag- 
ment onely, but invention too; in- 
Jomuch that be ſhall never tran- 
flate a Poem well, who cannot 
make one, Nor is judement and 


el 3 1n- 


and nothin more- difficult. To 
tranſlate an eArgument or Diſ- 
courſe , which conſiſts of matter , 
requires-no more , than a command 
of the T ongue , inio which one 
tranſlates ; and a reaſonable under- 


% 


invention a}, in doing it well 
there is a kinds of luck tos , which 
will not foll under any rus; gcer- 
tgin felicity , which tis even one- | 
ly to ſome particalqr ſpirits. For 
the —_— and -defrgne of this 
piece, I am not to anſwer , ſence 
they are none of niene: If] bave 
given it an Engjiſh Genius , defa- 
ced as little as may be tbe Origi- 
pal , and native beauty of it , and 
put it into ſuch words, as Buſe- 
nella would bave dane , if be had 
been an Engliſhman , it '« all that 
can be expetted from me, = | 
With tbe Engh(b , I bavs ſens 
your Lordſbip the Origz all , that 
au may not onely judge , whetber 
=; 


ithe well [-3,300k herwdakrs 
be faitbjadl C amd wnritaterbe 
lichen kefe. Ton willexflly dif] 
+ cer, My Ld, where 1 Fu 

if 1 ; he Ke 

$f 1 have not 
were, dbave wins, 1/0" 
- I ns Ing Lord , 
oat ſend; the 
night heverealyne 9 Jaws 
| Fj athons , of which yon 
bave all the eeds in your wiind \ 
and twant bra ra fel fo 
Jow them in , ſome ttoble octuſfon 
to put them forth, | T hat Conrape, 
5 E lognence $ Kiww- 
ledge ofthings poſt,” 1 ey 

* tothe 


eafraſonny Elrefght ike ju 
Here. with" Books , 
unine r(idnadbvg: of Men , 'gnd a'Ge- 
nywnede;fortu(rneſſes tTo this, 
ſed. Matners ; v generous 
ns Natures; 'a" taking 
ma ephicts) deſtinput- 
ſhexdpreet Perjon in a'Ciond, and 
maker: 1m regarded "when. he is 
by hivelf, when be. has none of 
lexyawin and, followers about him ; 
 tuvincible Counteſie ,: maweyolebl 
Friend|bip ,uind per feltionin that 
great Science; which is ſolettle un- 
Gaſes, of:@ftices and, :Conver- 
ſatu... Vertues,my Lord; which 

inRpme would bave made y on 4 


6 onſul.; and baniſhed'you , i you 
bad 


J "1 


bad been born on Athens, No 
tumor ,"n0'g rimeſſ fe , nothing 41 


refed to « aA , but allnatu- 
rl, and uticount fined J, ertue. 


But amongſt ſo . 
oy forget 


ties, it is not fel 
that, which is an ornament toll 
the ie, your Loraſhip's Mode- 
fy, which it may bewillbe offen- 
| ded: at this deenſ which I have 
taken to commend you , though I 
bave ſaid notbing , but what you , 
my Lord, muſt needs be conſcious 
of: For though they, who have the 
moſt merit , bave alwaies the leaft 
arrogance, they cannot want an in- 
ward aſſurance of their ownworth, 


and atisfaFton init, which 1s the 
great 


great bard Wherewih 
Vertae paies her followers , 
aud ſuſtains the minde, when 
Vours of fortune, aud dll 
thizgs without us, fail us. 

What ever opinion Your 
Lordſhip bas of this T raxn- 
ſlation, I am confident you 
will take delight mn the ſwb- 
ject of it.For how can yougvbo 
have ſuch mighty inclinati- 
ons to do greatthines, . but be 
pleaſed to hear of them? How 
can afoul , ſoinflamed with 
the love of vertue, but re- 
Joyce to ſee Vert ue proſpe- 
rous? to ſee eArt ſubdue 
Power. 


Power , aud Conduit tri- 
umph over Advantage? In 
| onereſpett, it maybe, Your 
| Lordſhip may read this with 
| ſome diſpleaſure, ſuch adiſ- 
pleaſure ,. as Would nat Jet 
| Themiftocles ſleep , When 
| he beard of the victories of 
| Miltiades ; a diſpleaſure a- 
| 1:fing from a generous emu- 
| lation, to think , that others 
| ſhould have ſuch occaſtons 
| for the exerciſe of their ver- 
| tnes, when you have none for 
lf yours : to think, that others 

ſhould ſpend theirtime, ut 

procuring ſafety and bappt- 

neſſe to thur offied Conn- 
try, 


try, and immortall glory to 
themfelves, when you fit 
with your arms folded, in a 


Cloſet , or a Garden , and. 
waſte your Yonth in the 


ſhade among ft books and 
frees. | 
Befides the noble Perſons 
Which are here celebrated, 
there is ſomething elſe, it 
may be , that Will entertain 
your Lordſhip, I rmagine, you 
will be pleaſed to bear Bu- 
ſenello diſcourſe to Libe- 
rt, the rareneſſe of his art , 
. and the. incredible things 
that are done by Painting ; 
ro ſee ſuch a deſcription of 


Colours 


Colotrs, expresfang, - NC a- 
ture. to the life; and "then 
Lords With as.great alife, 
expres/ing .thoſe (olours. 
Me thinks here is no ill 
Idea of thoſe two noble S$1- 
fters, Poeſy and Piflure , 
the . Sciences of Words and 
Colours. And Which of them, 
my Lord, in your judgment , 
deſeryes to be preferd ? 
which of them , ſhall we be- 
lieve,mmtates. NC ature.beſt? 
and'phich has the advantage 
of the other, ſ#lent.0f talking 
painting? But I'will leave 
Jour Lordppip with Buſe- 


' mello, 


nello , ts. determme that 
neftion, and beg pardoy 
or my conſfidetce in this 
Addreſſe. if I have donxeill | 
fo engage the name I moſt 
honour, ix the protetion of 
a Stranger , Who'tt may be, 
through my miſrepreſentm 
him. W:itl be Butt ill received, 
I Know your Lordſhip will 
forgrve me : My.indiſcret:- 
ox cannot be ſo great, asf 
ne Cera: Tou, who 
1a0e. a goodneſſe ro pardou 
muries, Will eafily excuſe 
failmgs , efpetially when 
they proceed from right in- 
| tentions, 


| rentions , and from a heart 
| fo full of affeftion to your 
TPerſon , and reverence to 
| your Vertmes, as that of 


My Lord 


a 
. 


Your Land moſt humble 
& moſtelbedient Seryant 


Trouas Hiceons, 


SS$ES $$ holes? 
Thomas Higgonus Illsſtriſſimo 
Viro Lutlovico Sagredo. $, 


Uantea voluptate tuo 2 nobis diſccfſu priva- 
()%.: {im , tu pro noſtra conſuetudine facile 
extitimare potes, Tardior ad ſcribendum fui , 
uod mihi incompertum fit ubi rerrarum ſis. 
fn ef\im te arbirror Francofurtum cominia illa 
Auguſtiflima videndi cauſ4 profetum ; nec id 
iplum cerrum habeo, aut quid temporis in Ger- 
mania ponas. Rogo magnopere, ut me doccas 
uid facturus fis, ne de te diutums ignorem. Hoc 
1 teceris five apud Germanos oppcriaris, {ive tc 
Venertias confcras, officia mea haud unquam de- 
fideraturus es. Navalem Buſenelli veſiri trium + 
7 phum quem mihi dono dediſti ad te mitto. Sed 
-& mutatum, converſum, alio idiomate donatum. 
Vilne me aper:ius loquizſtudium in te mcum, & 
in oe veltram) effecit, ut ſplendidum jllud 
Buſenelli carmen ex Italico in Anglicum ſcrmo- 
nem traducere conatus tugrim. Habes mi Sagre- 
de Triumph os veſtros lingvacxotic4 recitatos : 
habes Muſas Venetas Anglice canentes, fi modo 


canere videor, & non ſtrepere, Vides, ut rerum 

a vobis geſtarum fama remortiſſimas regiones 

1mpler, S& terrarum figes pervagatur, 
B 


Nec 


| Nec ſolar bes neverit ultimus wit, 

Sts rs owe naſcentss cernere Phebt , 
» Of falg vegivs jacentry , 

Et veſtro pemiths 4 Viſs Bretgwmis mwpgn. 


Vivat Sercniffima Reſpublica , Vigeat armmis , 
floreat rriumphis & dun! carcri Chiang wk | 
rx Princ! in ſci invicem convertunt gladios, 
illa promore rot Chriftiani nominis vindex for- 
dum Hdhomerantray repellar, debcller , ajterar, 
laudem apud hominis, i mercedem apud Deum 
Opr, Max.fempiternam confequatur. gr 


valcas, & wt MEmor fis. 


Londins V. ID. Oftod. 
Anno MDCLVII. 


= CARNAKNAa A CHuTnnyN 


COS ST ESASERSSSE 


Tomy worthy friend Mr: Hig- 
gons,upon his Tranſlation of the 


Venetian Triumph. 


| He winged Lion's not ſo fierce in fight » 

As Liberi's hand preſents him to our ſt oht : 

I Nor could his pencil make bim halfe ſo fierce , 

07 roar ſo loud, as Buſenello's Verſe. 

But your Tranſl ation does all three excell , 

The Fight, the Piece, and lofty Buſenell. 

As therr ſmall Gallies may not bold compare | 

1th our tall ſhips, whoſe ſacles employ more arre 2 

0does th' [ralian to your Genius Vaile » 

fou'd with a fuller and a zobler gale. 

Thus while your Muſe ſpreads the Venetian ſiory, 

*Woumake alt Europe emulate ber glory, 

Wrox make them bluſh, weak Venice ſhould defend 

The cauſe of Heaven, while they ſor woras contend, 

© bed Chriſtian: blood, and populous cites Ya? » 

3eranſe th'are taught to uſe ſome different phraſe. 

If liſting to your charms, we could our jars | 

Compoſe , axd on the Turk d:ſcharge theſe wars , F 
B 2 ue” 


t wreſt 
SED 


Illuftrious Liberi. 


Te the creating pencil.iin thy hatid *, * © 
Can even porrents and prodigies command , 
It thy aſpiting induſtry can find ©*-* RY 
The art to color thoughts, and'paint the wind. 


2? 


If thou Apelles gtory canſt benight, - 
And droyvn his tame it'h Ocean of thy light, 
If colours thou nevv qualities canft give, 
And goe beyond all thag did ever live, 


If other Artiſts toyleJand toyle in vaine. 

To that, vvhich cofts'thee nortung, to atrainez 

If thou canſt draw the whiſpers of the aire, 

And bring them to our cye as well as care; . 
B 3 |. 58 


It thou © on Fat canſt lleas ſhew X 
ran wee 
K pure and 


-If amaz d Nature challevye thee,and { wear, 
Theſe things ane none of thine, burdone by her: 


haad for hers, and w_ 
wi ono dab dectiv'd che fo. 


& 4 trade, 


| Thy Pencil would have ſpoil'd Deucalion 
' Thathe with nc wich Ropes | had never Nations made ; 


AM Se rd eps = INT | 


A rh mgaren re | 
allel. {reace, 
were now to 


Bleſt 
Altwondez;ttiar thou haſt no 

| che drown'd Univ 
And 


inters ſtood in the Creator place. 


\ 


if Pencil, buried 
Ab obo again to life, Alves ctie day, 


As thou canſt raiſe their fam&this-vitory 
Will vive itunortall fate, and life to thee. 


7 


A vi&ory the like was tiever knowh, 
In Perſie, hor in Rotne,nor Macedon ' 


Which has outdone all viQoties before, -- 


To which Pharſalia's nothing, ARum| poor. 


Y 


| wancs 
Which th'Ortornan Moon has brought into- het 
And t6 Her former, added this hew Naing 
And with fall ſails, upon the Eaftern 


| Has drunk ha unbeleeners lon, * 
B 4 Which 


Whichpa and dvezeBieſ 
 Whichpling ory which Rowan vr EY 
/From whichcheThracian ſails fopro ndly fred 


| Beyond the mountaihs,apd the (eas are 


? 


Which in chebufecrel che Turk diſmaid- 
With borrour, ſuch a Tragedy has: plaid, 

As made theangr$Gult- "of rm 
FIRgs __ earths which from-the conquer'd 


= 7? 


In which Gods words are now meInk 4 
Thou on the Asp and Bafilisk ſhall tread, , 
His chilgren's feet-no force norarecan fla... 


Who gy __— make! their ways. 


Do thou new breath in thoſe dead -bodics pur; 
Open thoſc eyes again, which Face has ſhut: - 
Cur off the \ IG Time, and'make him ſtand; 


Thar what is by thee may be ar hand, «1 © 
”" Fo The 


The fabulous. Jove two ts together 0 
Wh ſlows Jo HER beauty; 
true God dig once, pralong the day, 


For Joihua's ſake, the Sun his count did ſtay. 


Thy hand which does Aifribure life, and can 
Re-animate the body of a man. -. 


By thy deſigning, ſhall do more then they, - 
And make erernall this vigorious day. = 


- 

* + 
FU <D 
BE” jj 

, 

+ ® 

| . 


Art htened ognennk _ | 
T5 Nadwhes's made divine, nrxkT on.thee: 3. 
Then paint. the ruine of-che Turkiſh name ,- | 


And heir ſhips taken, ſunk,or on a flange; 


: 4 


"= 


In Balm th y azure and yermalion ſicep , 

And in 0% ayes thrSun thy yellow dip 4 
Look out for Quinteſſcnces,never kn <wh ial 
ny beyealial Os was ever done... 


A ſea of ftorms and ſhowers be thy Scene : 
As when the winds & waves'at war have been. 
And neer this tempeſt on the (hore hatd by, 


Thy pallet, colours, and thy peneil lie. 


Y 


'Twixt sky and water & third colour find , 
Which may amaze, and yet delight the mind ; 
Let it not , hor Cerulean be , 

Bur imitate and mock the foam orh' ſea. 


or 


flow 


In forming waves; ſotne crooked make, forme, 
Some- khtoek the ſtern ; whilſ others ſhake che 
And raiſe & ſink alternarly the kee), (prow 3 
That in dead cloth; the ſhip may mwtivn feel. 


? 


The aire attixtufede of clouds and licht , 


Let it ſucceſſively be'dark and bright: 

Now ler the brigytneſſero the darkneſſe yield , 

Then ler light "on he dark, and win the fed. 
| : - Bring 


Bring in ſome horrour, which ar firſt ſurpriſe . 
May pleafe os, even when it terrifies, | 
Employ thy wits, ſhew what thy art can do , 
Delight the world, and make it wonder too. 


I 


Apply thy skill, till the beholder be 


Amaz'd, and doubt, wherher he dream orlec S 
Wherher Art orNature the advantage have , 
And ſwear rhat Truth is but Appearance ſlave. 


DT 


There in the Helleſpont, where yet is known, 
Leanders {wimming, and fair Heroes moan; 
Where Xerxes broughe ſuch mighty Hoſts in 
Only to ſoil with corps the Argive plain. (vainy 


Y 


There fits the wicked Tyrant on his Throne, \, 

And rules an hundred Kingdoms all alone. 

There met the Fleet, which the woods naked 

And left the forreſt bare without a ſhade. (_ 
"= ow 


' Now was the Canon ſeen to thunder death , 
To lighten ruine, and deſtru&ion breathe z 
One ſhot an hundred to the grave did ſend, 
One moment put co many years an end. 


F 


From cruell Bowes with force and malice bent, 
Slaughters,and many feather'd deaiits wereſent: 
Shafts kill'd &ſpar'd,as they did c!.aacc :9 light, 
Some wounded were, and {ome were 1[1in out- 


+ (right, 


The blewer furchead of the Sea was dy'd 

Wirh freaks of blood, which did her face divide: 
The Miſcreants raſhly did o're bodies wade, 

Of which from ſhip coſhip they bridges made. 


When Mars grown jealons for his native place, 
Arm'd all his Furies to defend his Thrace, 
And as the Trumpets ſounded the Alarme, 
Power and Art did ftrive' which moſt ſhould 
*- harm, \- Bur 


But generous Lion, what can thee reſiſt , 
Who conquer'ſt all oppoſers as thou liſt > 
The Heavens an d Seas for thee the Zodiaks are, 
When God incites, and rowſes thee to war. 


T 


Thy naked hand St. Mark long ſince did write, 
Whe there was need to ſpread theGoſpels light, 
That very hand now arm'd takes up the rod, 

To ſcourge the Foes of Venice and of God. 


S 


\ 
Thy pen did once his glorious name dilate , 
Who conquer'd death, and triumph'd over fate: 
That pen 7 now the place oth* ſword ſupply, 
Tocarveus out a way to victory, 


= 


Let this glad newes o're all the earth bebrought 
DiQate ro me ſome high immortall thought: 
Let theſe my lines in marble written be, 
And give this hiſtory eternity. 


The 


The winds wete mines , to whole rich treaſure 
Do owe the purcbaſc of the Victory, (we 
They wing'd our files, and made our {quadrons 
With force againſt che barbarous Enemy, (fly, 


That Sp irit which upon the waters face, 
Before the world was made did gently 


From the Rgean coaſts,brearh'd op our Aids,” 
And gave our veſſclls {till fuccesfull gals. 


Of Sulphur mixt with Nirre, many & ſhoure 
The Chriſtians on the Iofidells did poure. 


And torn with ſhot, and Gorms of burning lead, 
Thouſands of Macon's followers lay dead. 


-£ 


The ſhocks, aſſaults, and cries ſolaud end (hrill, 
Did Grecian woods, and Aſian vallies fill, 
Which ecchocs from dark caves, and hollow 
In (ad & mournful accents did reſound.(ground 
| 1C 


The famousTamb of Mecca, which is yer 
Samuch adar'd, did drops of poyfon fwer. 


This Vitary does reach the Lybian ſand, 
And tempeſts cauſe in the Numidian land. 


YT 


Qur Gallies pointed prowes do now prevail, 
The foaming billowes of the ſea they ſcale: 


We ſhots and þlowes continually renew, 
That we theſe hatefull monſters may fubdue. 


® 


Uncenquered courages of noble hearts , 
Who did perform your own, and others parts ! 
Nothing did more than your example they , 


Pointing the way. to glary to your-men, 


E 


Fortune and Death were both together here , 
Wherecither ſexv'd unpecſs'd a Volunteer. 
And hid the Turkiſh Army,indeſj pight 

Of the Mogns Ewpire, in cterrall nighr, 


One 


One of our men would with a daring hand 
Have ſtopt the flying Flect, and made it ſtand; 
Alone he durſt the Turkiſh Hoſte defie, | 
So much their courage he did vilific. 


Ci 


The hand. cutoff, which held his threatning 
Falling ith* Sea, did a firange fight afford ; . 
It brandiſh'd ſtill the ſword,and graſp'd it faſt, 
Till hand and ſword together funk at laſt. 


({word, 


2 


Heads {ever'd, as they fell, were heard to cry, 
Let Venice live in long proſperity. 

They who thus fall againſt the Infidel, (Hell. 
For Chriſt and for their Prince, are ſafe from 


F 


When Turks deſpairing on the other ſide; 

Their foul erroneous faith baſpheming dy'd : 

And angry now that they were circumcis'd;, 
They would too late alas ! have been bapriz'd, 


A 


A Turk, upon whoſe aged chin did grow 
A,beard, Ehich thence unto his waſte did flow , 
As heapproch h'dtothe precin& of death 

This ſad complaint was over-heard to breathe, 


+ 


How oft has this been whiſpered in my car, 

Fly to the ſtreams of Jordans waſh thee there? h 
Humble thy ſelf. ro Jeſus, in him cruſt, 

Who is aguardand buckler to the juſt, 


a 


But as heſpoke,an arrow from among '.:(rongue , 
The Chriſtian Vefſels-came , which plerc'd tus 
When almiſt, dead; thus to huwaſclt he cries , 

He who a Rebelllives,defpairing dis. 


A 


La ——_ _ pang does 4 L=4 
ohigh and infints n ne, 
= I tac 1 houldr o - 


ake them-in my mouth; who hodie , 


Confirm'd and hardned in im ge pal 
pPeety: ” "—_— 


This ſaid; aſhorfrom a great Gun him | took 
Which 'all his members into piecesbroke: 
"Twas hard to ſay, the wretch was torn (mall, 
If he were dead, or ne're had becu: arall, 


Y 


its ſwimaIng, Rudders burning, cut: 
The prows-ott? Gallies batrer'd noſtleſic ſhew,:: 
And the whole Navy pierced through: &4hrough, 


7 


'Þ 
'| _—_ in pieces, Maſts by the board ſhot , 
Ul Sai 


Horrors, black ſhades'of ſmoak,andflakes of light 
' Preſent #'Skic; that's neither day wee" 98 if 
Stones, butHers, arrowes, (laughters ftill increaſe 
Toils;flights, cries, ſhocking nora imoctigps ceale. 


? 


Vert witha rhouſand-wonnds, aſeul'sin doubt, 

OUT," 1” 
ceass 3 
Gb 


Ar 


Which way to leave herpriſon, ang : 


- 


Water ah d blood borh fuffocarte mens 


Troubles arc cndlefſe, withour anmbes deacrhs. 


Ar boarding weapons keid afide, © ; 
Daggers and ponyards, hands andxreth are tr}'d. 
Dearh and amazement, mew = wr; x 


Together mixt make one contain hete, 


YL 


Down from mens barter 'd breaſts and wotthded 
Aſtream ot blood a purple torrent plides, lides 
The winds and waves Ls "rr aſtoniſh'd grow, - 
The light does languiſh, and the day goes low, 


Some as they ſtand, forme in ve Jey-nragiah 4 q 
E - cat 


No poſture 1s exempt, tio 
$6e-wring their: Hh Fore me fury rhei? ſeet,ſote 
Their or Fn arc dl\'pale rage or feat. © 


F 


Planks , cables, bodies, limbs —— fent 4 
A Chaos is the water r 


Whilft flaughter does on 


And to hew dangers til a'v: 


Foo invade; 
C 2 


is made. 
Here 


Here ſcimiters,1 there broken. azpowes lic, 
Rich veſts of lil, k; and pretious pillage by. 
Such Miberens: by tate together warts. 
Shew Eq an Wy are with danger bought. 


E 


One rich with ſpoils, is witha pike run at 
Before the palue: Ns pr cy he know ; 
Then is he flain, w Czech his cllate, 

And wth his HW anberneth his fate. 


T 


A Renegade, who NS made his feet 


Rag. hands incur les 1nthe water mcet 
hriſtian c4 aſi as be hgbting ſtood , 
Had newly {lipr, ar 2 into the flood. ,, 


Upon this danc1 Ez Scene 
A ſtrange {ancing and. Cas. A ogy p 
When Sith Fl pep on.tt Waves: did I. 
The Chriſtian cut the pro 's throat,/, 


- 
ud —_— WY Jon 
cs 
4 


Pity 


. '”; dd ig | 1 IF 
Picty and wonder every where do'reigne, , . 


Wich tears and grict atrending in their train. 
The Chriſtian hands do miracles diſpence, 
And carry home a glorious harveſtthence, 


7 


The ſword, the ſca, and the devguring flame , 
Each in the ViQory a part did claim. (llain, 
And of the conquer'd Fleet, burnt, drown'd,and 
Three Theaters of horrour did remazrn. 


as : 


© 


Amongſt a thouſand rates, bright as the Morn, 
Which the Venetian Triumph did adorn , 

One was a number of afflicted Poor, | . .. 

Who chainsabour cheir necks and ankles wore, 


Diſtreſt Believers,whom rhe Turks had caught, 
And various Fates into the Gallies brought, 
Who dfori' ſlavery, did wxth patience.take, 
Thougti ul'd like beaſt 


s,for their Redeemers fake. 
C 3 This 


day did chem new lifc afford, | 
Lrdurs (ex lopgd-for freedom by our ſword ; 
Who bw C4 7 ark, all rheir paſt annoy , 
Could hardly ſpeak , rhey were 7 fil'd with joy, 


a 


Of eleven hundred, one v1d man was found, 
Who life his hands, but bow'd his knees to th! 
And pouring out his ſoul at his gladeyes,(ground, 
Fo fee hit freed from fuch fmiſeries3 


Y 


Said, Lord, behold theſe limmes of vigour reft , 
Theretiques ſervitade , and pain have left 1 

Of which my firfh chic cruetmarks does wear , 
Freedom and chains alike ro th'dying arc. 


E 


A fadi mangicns of this dey am I, 


A tophy of thy Vidto 
Feefoglty forrtn?, nn rdectef by thee, 
OO Fn Pe Wu - gk 


An age of life I dp almoſt ajtaia,. . 
Bur (ufferd have crernities of pain. 

Theſe howers I give thee,thou art pleas'd to lend, 
My Tragedy has had a joyfall end, * 


This ſaid, the bloody hurts he had.recciy'd, - 
y With other weakneſſe, him 0 teroed bereav'd : 
L And Hale 5 wu Time, more mercueſle chen they , 
Had 


o 


his jawes, and cat his tceth away. 


F 


So that he mutrerd , what I cannot tell, 
Bur to the ground incontinently fell; 
And groaning out his ſpirit in a trice, 
Mounted 7 | into Paradiſe, 


7 


Redundame joyes upon his heart did ſeize, 
Too narrow to contain ſuch jpyes as theſe. 
' His body died, the ſea his wounds did lave, 
And the next ſands afforded him a grave, 
| C4 Mean 


Mean while the Turkiſh Mulritude does fall, 
The Sea-is covered with their ftuncral]. ao 
Their fear's ſo great, they will nor ſtay for graves, 
Bur hide thermiſelves in che Egcan waves, 


T7 


One frotn his ſhip into the water fled, = 
To ſeck for thelter from the flames which ſpread. 
Bur ſenflefle waves no pirty underſtood, 

But ſoon invelop'd him in toam and blood. 


Y 


Another hopelefſe caught a flaming brand, 

Which floated by him, with his wounded hand, 

And flying ſeas, which would devour him ftreight 
Committed tothe wocd his dying weight. 


'Twixt fire and water, Death the ſpoil divides, 
The one conſumes that, which the other hides. 
Thus went the Turkiſh Nation down amain, 


The Sea was {mall ſuch ruines to contain. 
A 


A weeping mother on the ſhoar was ſatez:-/; i? 
With her ſmall children, waiting upon Fate , 
| Toſce whar of their father ic reſolv'd,! _ ; 

In whom their hopes and beeing were involy'd. 


But che Fleer ſcattered, and the father-drown'd, 
| B She daſh'd the childrens brains againſt che grofid, 

Leſt they ſhould fall into the Chriſtians hands, * 

And cnd their daies in bonds in forraign lands.: : 


Death now was almoſt ſpent, and weary growed, 
His ou was blunted with the lives irmowed-. 

t & Our Captain fiever weary; fill infifts; 7. ©»! 
And kills as long as any thing reſiſts,” - 


4 


The Turkiſh Generall, he now beheld - :* * © | 

Packing away,and yielding himrhe field (rhere, 
Thote broken! Troops aid Re which-were 
Haying no Guide-nor Leader left, bur fear.. *: <4 


wins 
to improv 
lh God | when an uni 
#Vhich ends his life, and ec 


WM T- 


Thou dyediiMercelins, whoſe ynvanquiſh'd name 


ue, ihcne , and preſſe, 
on eons 
t of bullet came, 
aces his fame. 


| 


| Shall reapapplanſe, and be the Muſes Theam, 
— 7 AY CIT thine are parallel, 
He oathe ſea, which be had conquer'd,fell. 


7 


foamihy maine honour did receave. 
Buc Deſtipy relents, 2nd afrer-rimes, 
O Fates, will count his end among your crimes, 


e 


But that decrees. cannot rej 
. Which were ordain'd from all exernity; 

I1mc're bad been:in ſecond cauſes power 3 

Our hopes in thee untimely to devawer. 


be, 


What 


Whatcruelty to kill a Hero ſoz -,,'  * ,»/- 
The Sikers Thould have warded that fad blew, 

And ſav'd his life, who for his Saviour fought 5 - 
And on his foes ſnch ſad contuſion brougtn. . | 


And if from black privation were a wdy 


Left, to rexurn rg Do ſhox as da ag 
ligbr. 


Succeeds the gloomy darkneſſe of 
Thou wouldit again return into the 


Moſt pretious duſt! may a-whole Heavenbe ; 
Made an apartment and an urne for thee. 


Ler Honour mourn at thy ſad obſequies, 
And us not {1n, if we he Ce 


The winged Lion ſhall for ever rody Pit 
The loſe of thee, which time can ne/ro reftorc. . - 
Theſca religiouſly, andifaichfull boar , S 10500] 
Thy bleſtzemains, thy rekiques ſhall adore: 


Marcellus ! thee within his golden line, * * 
The Sun invites, to make a thirteenth Signs 
No Panegyrick is enoughtor thee , | 
Whoſe death is the reproach of Deſtiny. * 


Be to thy Country a new Star, diſpence 
To us thy light, and welcome influence : 


And from'thy Country in exchange accept , 
Endlefſe returns of honour and ol ped. 


= 


The pious Trojan, -who a journey made, 

To ſeck his Sire in che Elizian ſhade, 

Found a Marcellus there. In Heaven we 
'Mongſt thoſe bright lights ſhall a Marcellus ſee. 


Theevur ſea-Cards and Sailers,as they go, 
Wuiubth'Cynoſureand:orher franes, hall ſhow. 
Twixt the tix'd Stars and Planers is thy place, 
Where all-ingenious minds on thee _ ! 

FIT Bat * 01C 


Tho Gentlemen, whom Fate intends for brave ; 
Shall chge the'Star in their Aſcendent have. 

Thar Geniture muſt highly hopefull be, 

And they who bave it, generous hkethee, 


Aſtronomers new Aſtrolabesſhall get ; » 
Such as Copernicus hadmever yet, ; ; 1 
of 


To take thy altitnde, who.cvermore . 
Shalr blaſt the Thracian fields, and Akan. ſhoar.;” 


T. 


Bleſt Star! live,flouriſh,and be eyer bein, 

And dazlethe beholders with thy light. 757 
Thy raies for good Progeefichs all be rook;. 4 
On which with pleaſute we will alyexes look. / 


Mean while.the Veſſels burn,/and gready;flames 
Scarce leave ſo much as aſhes of their names : - -- 
The Sea inſults, and all within ber power , : 


Though, thouland lives, does rayenoully devour. | 
Flames, 


Flames, wounds, and water, cvcry 6ne do yi#, 
Through whoſe occaſjon;moſt that dayſhould die, 
WhilſtFortune drunk with flaughter,does deride, 
And turn her back upon the vanquith'd fide. 


T 


Souls doom? ro rune yowes to heaven make, 
It ehey the fury of the flames do ſcape. 

Bur ſtill purſu'dby fire, no way is found 
Toſhun thar fate, but onely ro be drown'd. 


P 


The black Abyſs fers open all her gates, 
Impatient to artend the lingring fates : 

And ſucks down men to her Dominions till , 
As if the flames alas were {low to kill. 


ſad Ohs and Cries did riſe in throngs,, 
From mens oppreſſed hearts unto their rongues : 
But cruell feas foon interrupt theirgroans , 


And drown at once the Mourner and his moans. 
Bur 


Bur the arch-Traicor {capes the fate orh'day, 
And from his broken Army gets away : | 
* | Swells like a toad, fumes, execrates and bans, | 
* | Andoff himſelf can ſcarce with-hold his hands. | 


© 


To his own rage a prey, himſelf does hate, | 
His Nation ſhame, and is his Prince his-fates 

The Villain to Bizantium makes amain , 

Scorn'd, martifi'd, alone, without a train. 


T 


To pain big, LIBERI, rake ſome face that's dead 
And pus me cyes of Serpents un his head ;__ ; 
Such burning, murdering eyes, as may inſpire 

Charms and deſtru&ion, terror, plagues, and hire. 


Make black Deſpair upon his farchead fig, 1 
And let his 14: aha green Diſdaun be, wher ; 


Upon hjs knee in twiſks his hands enfold 
Or let his band his leaning head uphold, VAT 
Y 


Pſyche(for fear of Venus went to hell , (dwell: 
Thar dreadfull place, where ſhades and darknefſe 
She can'mſtru@ thy pencil whatro do, 

And how the anguith of the.Damn'd does ſhow. 


tf | 
pear 


Whenthou wouldfi'draw his cheeks,let there ap- 

The fate of {adneſle, fadneſſe dreft in fear : 

Thar when we would 'exprefſſe a horrid look , 
This piece for therexemple may be took. 
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Make me a Troop of Tricons chacing him , 
Making of months, and hiffing as they ſwim - 
Then lerthe ſea-Nymvhs followin ina flock, 
Irrjeermg Sonnets the toul Covvard mock. | 


. 


/ 


Then change thy pencil, leſt his figure ſhoud 
Infu eſo Lara infeion in ag bloud. 
That devilliſh Baſha' vvill do mifchief ſtill 
His breathris poylott, and his eyes vvill —_— . 
Sn dV » & en 


It 


ar 


When thou thy hand haſt cleanſcd, let me ſee 

The Hero painted, who Eternity 

In high immorrall ations ſecks, whom Fame 

Gives but oneeye, thar he may ſurer aim. | 
| 
| 
| 


F 


Paint him me&like the Sun return'd from reſt , 
When with new ſplendour he ſalutes the Eall 3 
Then let thy ſubtle Arr it (elf ſurpaſſle, (glaſſe. 
And as thou draweſt him , make the Stars thy 


F 


You underſtand what Greatneſlc is, you know 
The bounds of Honour, and how far they go. 
In him make all great qualities appear 
Cheertull, and grave, and lovely, and fcvere.. 


b: 


Make lim me ſo, that on his fingle breaſt, 
His Countries fateand fame may icem to reſt: 
Make Marble envious, Bcafle ainbiuous be , 
To repreſent us Objects ſuch as he. . 
D Upoa F*® 


Upon his ſword ourFaith and Freedom ſtand, 
And take their hopes from his victorious hand. 
| Make him defend us, in che midftoth*Deep, 

! His yertue wall us in, and fafely keep. 


P 


Incompaſſe him with Trumpets, inhhis face 
Such happy lines and ſignatures enchaſe , 
That men may ſec who do thoſe lines behold , 


His looks do ſecond, what the ſtars have told. 


Let anticnt now to modern times give place , 
And the old Heroes deeds in {ilence paſſe. 


On anew Theam ler Fame her breath employ, 
And with her Trumpet, Mocenico cry. 


T 


Remember Bembo too unvanquiſhed, + 
Dow high Genius ro great a&ians lcd 3 
hich will make his trom others glory known, 
He hath a ſtock of glory of his own. Th 
c 


» 


The noble ſword web that brave hand does wed , 
Which was to Batrails born, and conqueſts bred , 
Has made illuſtrious che Egean coaſt, 

Which Neptune now of all his Seas ſhall boaft. 


For that great Wartiour draw a Grove of bayes , 
Of fame and glory him a Trophy raiſe : 


And when you would preſent him his own face, 
Let glittering ſwords and helmers be the Glaſs. 


Ct: 


Th'other Marcellus, whoyif there were need, 
Atlas might chooſe in great Alcides fteed 

To whom ſo much of our ſucceffe we ovve, 
Who 'gainſt the Tyrant did ſuch vvonders doe, 


F 


Put me in ſome conſpicuous place, vvhere he 
From other Heroes may diſtinguiſh'd be 

By ſome knovyn difference, vyhilſt buſic Fame, 
Secks for neyv titles to adorn hisname, | 
D*2 Who #7 


ho did receive our dying Captain's breath, 
And grieving followed to the (hades of death , 
If death = roperly be {aid ro ſhade 

0 


One, who ſo bright and brave anend has made. 


S 


To Barbaro and Badoaro next, 

See thou fome laſting monument erect'(t, 
Which to their verrucs may have due regard , 
Thar mcrit once may reap 1ts juſt was 


E 


Delineate 1n their faccs all that's brave, 

The raking meen, which power and valour have. 
And proſtrate at their fcer Ict the Turks ſcem 
Content, & proud that they have conquer'd them. 


S 


The rourts, con:yitons, tumults, flights, and all 
Dyſaſters, which on tti' Infidel did tall: 

Aſlaults and wounds, which made ſo many blecd, 
Make from their hands and counlclls to proceed. 


Let 


Let Moroſinj, whoſc deſerving worth, 
Might take Fame wholly up to ſet ir forth , 
Whoſe valour others did to Bartle hear, 
Which Fame in ſpite of Time will nCr forget, 


S 


Let him new graces to thy pencil give , 

And in his image let thy colours live : 

Ler himadorn thy touches with his light, 
And makethe luſtre of thy name more bright. 


k: 


Let young Farneſe, who with fortune bleſk 
Ot vintages of vertuc is poſleſt , 

Who marching o're the bodies of the dead, 
Did honour out of death and danger tread. 


Who togreat Anceſtors no honour owes , | 
Since by His noble deeds their honour growes * | 
"Tis they by him, he notby them appears, ; 
Darkning their noon — bus years, & 
+ ax; b, ; 
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Bz he the top of all thy Art can do , 

The ſcope of what thy thoughts can reach unto. 
Here let thy mind work wonders, whillt his worth 
Like gems does dreffe, and ſer thy glory forth. 


> 


Next in thy work that noble Chict cnrole, 
Who Malta's Crofle did to the sky extoll , 
Whence military Fame does fetch renown , 
And makes her honour by their actions known. 


T 


His dazling countenance let his helmet ſhroud , 
As when the Sun 1s ſhaded with a cloud : 

Then ler me ſee colleed in. his face, 

The grace and beauty of Caraffi's race, 


F 


*Twas a fit match the fhining ſilver Croſs , 
To black Tartarean darknefle ro oppoſe. 
"Twas fit the farions Infidell ſhoflld yield , 
«VVhen by fuck force axeaqu'd, and quit the field. 
Borrt 


th 


Borri, thou breath of Mars, *tis hard to fay, 
Whether thy ſword or wit did more that day. 
Thy name 1s farall, and thy vertue rarcy 
And wonders of thy proweſs extant are. 


A 


In laſting colours thou, by LIBERT's hand, 
Which triumphs o're devouring Time, (hal ftard, 
Vertuc and honour LIBERI are the Poles, 

Round which thy pencil ltke a Heaven roles, 


YT 


In Mountain tops, the Mules do delight, 

Thole lovely folirndes makes Poers write, 

But when Bellona thunders, thou canſt draw , 
And give that goddeſſe fweetnefle with-her awe. 
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Record thoſe brave immortall ſouls, who raife 
Their Countries name, and drefſe her with their. 
In thy erernall works, and ler them flic, 3 
And wing thy pencil when thon foar'fton high. I T, 
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In the dark croud, which hides deſervers fames, 
Draw thou reſemblances, and learn cheir names, 
And them diſtinguiſh, who lave bravely done, 
Letthem begay and glorious as the Sun. 


® 


But *cis not juſt, LIBERI, wc ſhould -be blam'd, 

| Tharall who fought 8& conquer'd arc not namd, 
The milky way that's full of ſtars does ſhine, 
Though fingle ſtars which make it, are not {ccn. 


Þ 


Whole Troops and Companies did bravely do, 


And great examples of higt'vertue ſhow, 
Time, to whoſe rage all other things muſt yicld, 


Shall tell their deeds, and celebrate this ficld. 


f 


A Grecian Painter with a vail did drefle 

' That which no Art could figure or expreſſ:, 
So what thoſe others famous ations were, 
Shall now be left to Silence to declare. 


CS, 
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. Cleina was a fair Arabian Maid , 


Weſee the Mute can with his geſture ſpeak, 
And Silence has her Rhetorick , which docs rake. 
My pen conceals, for whom my ſoul's on fire , 

W hom in unſpeaking rimesI do admire. 
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But what, muſt fair Cleina lie forgot 

* In datk oblivion, by thee heeded not > 

Scorii'{t thou that flame, which will to pitty move 
All carts, that ever had a ſenſe of love? 


F 


Nature a brighter beauty never made : 
But ſorrow nowher darkned face beſets , 
And turns her Lillics into Violets. 


- 
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This charming beauty had from Regions far 
Followed her ſervant Muſtapha to war; 
And all in black, diſconſolate, alone, 


Fill'd all the Eaſtern Countries with her __ | 


On a ſteep cliff ſhe ſtood to view the ſtorm, 
To fec what Muſtapha did there perform : 
She ſaw him fight, and fate in vain oppole , 
- Provoking his own ruine with his blowes. 


No danger him approact''d, but coſt her tears , 
With adivided ſoul 'twixt you and fears 3 


When with her fortune and her ſelt diſpleas'd, 
Her heart affli&cd with ſuch words ſhe cas'd. 


S 


Thou fightſt, my Muſtapha, and I in vain (Rain. 
With tears would heal the wounds thou doſt ſu- 
O Heavens, are my ſ{tghs {a much deſpis'd , 


And mighty love by you ſo little priz'd > 


& 


Ah dear alas! too dear to me has been 
The preparation of this bloody Scene. 
The purple ſtreaks which on that helmet ſhine, 


Da lead to death this wounded heart of mine. 


I would uſurp thoſe blowes, I fain would have 
You hurt Cleina, but Muſtapha fave. 

Ah ! that curſt ſword two lives docs kill in one , 
For how can mine remain, when his 1s gonc 7 
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Me, Chriſtians, me alone aſlaulr, let me 
The mark and center of your fury be, 

' My conttant heart Fate cannot 'overthrow , 
I icorn your Nation, and your fortune too. 


> 


Stay, my dear heart, my treaſure ſtay, and take 
Thele Trefſes, which (wathes for thy wounds wil 
Hold,bind th& with my hair my Ido},hold,(make, 
And ſet the rubics ot thy blood ingold. 


ent 


— 


G 
Here grief with her cold ſnowy hand did ſeize 
Cleina, and her blood to gelly freeze : 


The lively roſes in her cheeks did fade , 


And with one painfull ſigh an end (be a—_— ; 
ole 


” 
0 
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Cleina died, her ſoul made haſte away, 
To be an Harbinger tor Muſtapha, 


But he immediately departcd roo, 


And both deſcended tothe Deeps below. 
ED 
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| But ſince united ſouls can know no hell , 
| But make it heaven whereſoe're they dwell : 

'F They ſoon were ſeparared, to receive 

| The pains are doom'd to tholc, who not belicyc. 


oy 

B 
Charon had now almoſt worn out his Oar, 
And his boat founder'd with the weight it bore, 


And the black Monarch of the ſhades begun 
. To be with pitty rouch'd tor what was done, 


|'L 
Bur they who for the Faith had ſhed their blood, | 
Bleſt ſouls in th' Empyrean heaven ſtood , | 


Full of cternall joyes, and endlefle blifle , 
'Mongſt the beatified Hierarchics. 


And 


And looking on thole ruines here below, 
Tuoſe legs and arms which floated rooand fro z 

Thoſe ſ{cartercd ſpoils of death, they ſmil'd to fce , 
Tholc priſons torn, from which themſclves were 


&p ( irce. 


Tis but a fleight miſhap to want a grave , 
Unburicd bones for cover heaven have. 
Tturſty Oblivion cannot tl.cm deſtroy, 
Who made for Blifle Ercruity enjoy. 
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Now LIBERI grow warm, take in new flame , 
Occaſion icrves, immortalize thy name : 

Ule all «iy wit, tcmper thy colours fo, 

Tiat tncy may live tor after-times to know. 


olp 
Ef 


The Picture hcreſball with the Painter ſtrive , 
Vhich of the twekhgll make the other live: 
Thou in the work er&fmiz'd canſt nor dic , 

And thou thal: give thy work cternity, 


That . 


ta 


That blood which from the Chriſtians ſides did 
Shal make thy work as noble as its Theam. (fires, 
Thou doſt exceed all chat the Antients did , 

And in thy glory ſhalt cheir glory hide, 
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That very linnen's happy, which muſt be 

The field, on which Mou draweſt chis Hiſtory. 

If berwixt thee and uthers, there's ſuch ods , 

That ſhaming men, chou doſt approach the gods. 
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I who per{ſwade thee to this enterpriſe , 
With thy abundance, fcel my Genius riſe. 
To ling chy vertues I ambitious grow, 
Which this affront to cating Time will do. 


T . 


Joyn nights co daies, take no repoſe, but ſtrive 
In ſpight of Deſtiny two lives to live : 
Ler both them long, and both them glorious be. 
One life's roo little for rhy work and thee. -D 
| Us 


| 


This armed cloth, this martiall piture vvill 
With envy war, and be viRorious (till, 

And againſt hatred in thy company , 

My Muſe perchance ſhall fill her fails; and flic. 
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Our hands are us'd ſuch vvorks as theſe to do, 
I can in numbers draw, in colours you. 

Bur ler our flights be modeſt as they vvill, 

We meet with cenſure and accuſers ſtil]. 
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But a good conſcience is a calm, and knowes 

No ſtorms,nur vexes at the wind that blowes. 
Let envious tongues my name with ſlander tear, 
I am at peace within, and do not hear. 


? 


But let my pen unto thy pencil bow z 
To thy bright colours 1inke is dark and low. 
This is a bare Idea I have took, 


Do thou it cloathe, and make it handſ{om look. 
Then 


Then draw thy ſelf in heat of Battail, wrought, 
With the ſame atr and looks, as they thar tought, 
Thar thy own Figure done by thy own hand , 
May over-Death it ſelt criumphing ſtand. 


S 


